He’s learning [TCO fic] 
Posted originally on the Archive of Our Own at http://archiveofourown.org/works/32700067. 


Rating: Not Rated 


Archive Warning: Choose Not To Use Archive Warnings, No Archive Warnings Apply 

Category: Other 

Fandom: Animator vs Animation - Fandom, Animation vs Minecraft - Fandom, 
Ava - Fandom, AvM 


Character: The Chosen One (Animator vs. Animation) Orange | The Second 
Coming (Animator vs. Animation), RYGB, Colour gang 

Additional Tags: Mostly fluff and flangst, Chosens not soft and hard to write &lt:3 
Headcannon/Fannon heavy fic, Stick fogures are amazing, Alan Becker 
- Freeform, Tco 


Stats: Published: 2021-07-20 Chapters: 1/? Words: 196 





He’s learning [TCO fic] 


by Stick Simp 


Summary 
Chosen somehow finds himself on the desktop, and the story progresses from there 


Notes 


See the end of the work for notes 


Chosen faced the sticks, confusedly glancing between the 5. He didn’t know how, or when he got 
here. All he had been doing was exploring, he couldn’t even remember what possessed him to 
explore in the first place. 


He stood there silently glancing at them, as they stared back with the same confused glare. There 
was an awkward silence, none of them really knew what to say at that moment. 


Second broke the silence. 


“Why are you... Here? “ The orange stick asked. Of all things to happen today, he most certainly 
did not expect this. “ I don’t know, I think I zoned out exploring. “ The orange stick looked 
between his friends, then focused his attention back on Chosen. 


“ Well- You’re more then welcome to stay “ “ Uh— Thank you...“ 


He paused. He never properly got introduced to him, he really only knew him as ‘ The orange stick 
*. “Uhm... What- What is your name..? “ “ Hm- Oh, I’m The Second Coming, I go by Second 
though. “ “ Alright then uh- Thanks- Second- “ “ Mhm! It’s the least we can do. “ Second smiled. 
“Plus, It'll be a little more interesting having someone new around for once! “ 


This was going to be fun. 


End Notes 


Please don’t expect this to be good! It’s really just my endless “ what if this happened “ 
thoughts that im fully aware will never be cannon and will never happen. 


This fic is gonna be really headcannon heavy. I’m sorry. 


Also im sorry it ended so abruptly I couldn’t think of a proper ending, but i might make this 
an actual thing 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


